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SKETCH OB. THE PHILOSOPHY OF ey TED AS 


A\wonc the moral maxims and precepts afcribed to 
Pythagoras are the following; 

Virtue is divided into two branches, private and pub- 
lic, Private virtue refpects education, filence, abtti- 
nence from animal food, fortitude, fobriety, and pru- 
dence. The powers ofthe mindare, reafon and paffion ; 
and when the latter is preferved in fubjection to the 
former, virtue is prevalent. Young perfons fhould be 
inured to fubjection, that they may always find it eafy to 
fubmit to the authority of reafon. Let them be conduct- 
ed into the beft courfe of life, and habit will foon render 
it the molt pleafant. Silence is better than idle words. 
A wife man will prepare himfelf for every thing which 
is not in his power. Do what you judge to be 
right, whatever the yulgar may think of you: if you 
defpife their praife, defpife alfo their cenfure. It is in- 
confiftent with fortitude to relinquifh the ftation ap- 
pointed by the Supreme Lord, before we obtain his per- 
miffion. Sobriety is the ftrength of the foul, for it pre- 
ferves its reafon unclouded by paffion. No man ought 
to be efteemed free, who has not the perfect command 
of himfclf.. Drunkennefs is a temporary phrenzy. That 
which is good and becoming, is rather to be purfued, than 
that whichis pleafant. The defire of fuperfluity is foolith, 
becaufe itknows nolimits. All animal pleafures fhould 
rather be poftponed than enjoyed before their time; and 
fhould only be enjoyed according to nature, and with 
fobriety. Much forethought and diferetion is neceflary in 
the pruduction and education of children. Wifdom and 
virtue are our beft defence; every ether guard is weak 
and unftable. It requires much wifdom to give right 
names to things. 

Concerning public virtue, the doctrine of Pychagoras, 
as it is tranfinitted to the prefent time, refpects conver- 
fation, friendfhip, religious worfhip, reverence to the 
dead, and Jegiilation. Upon thefe heads he is faid to 
have taught thus : 

Converfation fhouldbe adapted to the characters and 
condition of the perfons with whom we converle: that 
difcourfe and behaviour which might be proper among 
young perions, may be exccedingly improper between 





— 


the young and aged. Propriety and feafonablenefs are 
the firft things to be regarded in converfation. In all 
fociety a due regard muft be had to fubordination. Re- 
{pect is due to a worthy ftranger, fometimes in prefer- 
ence tocountrymen or relations. Itis better that thofe 


| who converfe with you fhould refpeét you, than that they 


fhould fear you; for refpect produces admiration, but 
fear produces hatred. It is an evident proof of a good 
education to be able to endure the want of it in others. 
Between friends, the utmof{t care fhould be taken to 
avoid contention, which can only be done by fhunning 
asmuch aspoflible all occafions of ftrife, fupprefling 
refentment, and exercifing mutual forbearance. Res 
proof and correétion are ufeful and becoming from the 
elder to the younger ; efpecially when they are accom- 
panied, on the part of the reprover, with evident fokens 
of affection. 

Mutual confidence is never for a moment to be inter- 
rupted between friends, whether in jeft or earneft; for 
nothing can heal the wounds which are made by deceit. 
A friend muft never be forfaken in adverfity, nor for any 
infirmity in human nature, excepting only invincible 
obftinacy and depravity. Before we abandon a friend, 
we fhould endeavour, by actions as well as words, to 
reclaim him. ‘True friendfhip is a kind of pnion which 
is immortal, | 

The defign and objeé of all moral preceptg, is to lead 
mento the irritation of God. Since the Deity direéts all 
things, every good thing is to be fou$ht for‘from him 
alone ; and nothing isto be done which is contrary to 
his pleafure. Whillt we are performing divine rites, 
piety fhould dwell inthe mind. The gods are to be 
Worthipped, net under fuch images as reprefent the 
forms of men, but by-fuch fymbols as are fuitable to 
their nature, by fimple luftrations and offerings, and 
with purity of heart. Gods and heroes are to be wor- 
fhipped with different degrees of homage, according to 
their nature. Oaths are in no cafe to be violated. 

The bodies of the dead are not to be burned. Next 


to gods and daemons, the higheft reverence is due to pa- 


rents and legiilators; and the laws and cuftoms of our 
country are to be rcligioufly obferved---Thus much con- 
cerning the active or moral philofophy of Pythagoras. 
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THE FATAL EFFECTS OF INDULGING THE PASSIONS. 
. BXEMPLIFIEDIN THE HIST(C RY OF M. DE LA PALINIERE. 


Tranflated from the French, 
(Continued from page 362.) 


Ox: day, when I was more out of temper than ufual, 
I went to my wife’s apartment, and was informed that 
fhe was fhut up with Belinda. I opened the door fud- 
denly, and entered ; they were in earneft converfation, 
but the moment they | faw me, they were filent. My wife, 
I obferved, blufhed, and Belinda appeared ablolutcly dif. 
concerted, ‘hele apptarances were enough to throw 
me into the moft violent agitation I had ever felt. At 
firft Itried to contain mylelf, and turn my own embar- 
railment intoa joke, I know not, indeed, what I faid, 
but lremember I ftuttered prodigioufly, and was allin a 
tremor ; which circumflances, added to the efforts J made 
to laugh off my fulpicions, made me completely ridi- 
culous; and fo much fo, that Julia, who beheld my 
ftrange emotions with furprize, could not forbear fmil- 
ing. 

This {mile drove me befide myfelf; I thought it an 
unpardonable infult ; and lofing all refpeé for myfelf, 
my wife, orthe prefence of Belinda, I uttered with vo- 
lubility, and without. fcruple, all the extravagancies 
which paflion could infpire. Belinda, as foon as fhe 
could find an opportunity, rofe and retired, 

No fooner was I alone with Julia, than I found my 
courage gone ; | was hilent ; and to conceal my anguifh, 
walked haftily backward and forward about the room, 

I] was informed of this before my marriage, faid Julia, 
but I could not conceive it poflible. Poor unhappy 
man! added fhe, with her eyes {wimming in tears, my 
heart weeps to fee you fuffer thus, But be comforted ! 
the indulgence, the love, the tendernefs of your wife will 
in time, I hope, cure you of this unfortunate defca, 

She pronounced thefe words with tuch fenfibility and 
afletion, that they picrced meto the heart ; I deeply 
felt how culpable and mad I had been, and, bathed in 
tears, ran tothe confoling angel, who held her arms out to 
mceive me, and fobbed upon her bofom, 

As foon as | was capable of liftening toan explanation, 
Julia informed me, that juftas! entered the chamber, Be- 
linda had been telling her afecret, which, fhe faid, i am 
fure, you will not afk me to reveal, becaufe it is cons 
fided to me without the liberty of mentioning it, though 
it will one dzy be revealed to you, 

This information, far from being fatisfa€tory, gave me 
a fecret vexution, which | could with difficulty hide ; 
butas 1 was really humbled by the paflon I had juft 
been in, I diffembled my chagrin, and affeéted to ap- 
pear fatished, 

In this fituation, wanting fomebody to complain to, I 
went in fearch of Sinclair, and told him all my griefs, He 
blamed me, and approved (he condu€ of Julia, beftowing 
at the fame tune the higheit culogiums on her prudence 
and fortitude, 


But how, faidI, can I fupport this reierve, when I have 
no fecrets for her ? 





I know it, anf{wered Sinclair, fmiling ; you will tell 
her the feeret of your moft iatimate friend, 

Yes, Sinclair, I fhould even betray you te her; and 

furely fhe does not love her Belinda better than I love 
rou. 
: No; but fleknows her duty, you do not; you have 
only a virtuous heart, fhe has that, and (clid invariable 
principles l:kewile, You have for her an extravagant 
paffion ; her love is ennobled by a ftncere and virtuous 
friendfhip, which elevates the mind, and will never lead 
it into unreafonable follies. 

1 underftand you,---She will never love meas I love 
her ; lama f@olifh madman in her eyes,---She has told me 
jo. ; 
1 faid this with great emotion, and Sinclair returned 
no anfwer, except by fhrugging his fhoulders, turning 
his back and quitting me, I remained petrified, curfing 
love and friendthip, exclaiming againft myfelf, and all that 
was dear to me, and imagining mytelf the molt unhappy 
of men, . 

Not daring again to put mylelf ina paffion, I became ful 
key ; but the gentleand mild manner of Julia, vanquifhed 
my iii humour, and we came toa new explanation cuncern- 
ing Belinda,in which fhe offered never to fee her more, 
fince I feemed «verfe to her, I fall ever love her, faid 
fe, and nothing fhall ever make me betray the lecret 
fhe has entrufted to me; but there is nothing I would 
not facrifice to your peace of mind, 

I was affe&ted by this proof of generous love, and all 
my diflike to Belinda vamifhed ; I flew to her houte,en- 
treated her to forget my late behaviour, and brought her 
in triumph to my wife, who had not feen her fince the 
filly Geieta ta which I interrupted their converfation, 


The fhort remains of the winter glided away in _tolera- 
ble- tranquility, amd in {pring I rejoined the army ; 
when the campaign wasended, I returned to Paris, With 
Sinclair, who joined me onthe road, His carriage waited 
for him a leegue from Paris, and his fervant gave hima 
note, which he read with great eagernefs, and, quitting 
me, drove away in his own Carriage, - , 


However imple all this might be in appearance, I found 
myiclf involuntarily uneafy when 1 confidered it, for 
which I could aflign no caufe; or. rather the caufe of 
which I was afraid to difcover, Till then, I had always 
fuppoled Sincla ir totally bufie »J about militery promotion 
end the advancement of his fortune; I was now cons’ 
vineed that the note came from awoman; he was mov- 
ed wiile he read it; and what was more, I remarked that 


he was embarrafled by my prefence, 


He was in fovethen, that wascertain} and why thould 
he make amyftery of hislove tome? If there was nothing 
criminal in his attachment, wherefore hide it from his 
mott intimate friend? Then followed a thoufand ideas, 
which I vainly endeavoured to drive from my memory, 
I recolle&ed the’ enthufiafm with which he had fo often 
fpokenofmy wile, and fhuddered; my brain was diflurb. 
ed, and | had no longer the power to expe! « doubt that 
racked my foul, I found a terrible kind of pleafure in 





yielding to thejealoulfy which Thad vainly imagined was 
forever yanquifhed, ; 

With fuch difpofitions I arrived at Paris, Julia could 
not come to meet me; a violent fore throat confined her 
to her chamber, At the fight of her all thefe fatal im- 
preflions vanifhed; and while I looked and liftened, I 
felt a calm ferenity take poffeflion of my. heart, I re- 
proached mylelf for my odious fufpicions, and {carcely 
could conceive how they had been formed, 

I did not, however, meet Sinclair with the fame plea- 
fure in the company of ny wife as formerly ; not but I 
fuffered as much from the fear of my perceiving my dif- 
eale, as from jealoufy itielf; for fuch was my inconceiv- 
able caprice, though he infpired me with fufpicions the 
anof injurious to his honour and friendfhip, I yet had 
fufficient value for him to dread he fhould think me ca- 

able of fulpicion. I fametimes looked upon him as a 
rival, but often asa cenfor, whofe efeem and approba- 
tion were ablolutely neceffary to my happinefs. 

Agitations like thefe a& powerfully upon the temper 
when under the impulle of paflion ; they influenced and 
infected all my thoughts, and I was ina delirium that 
deprived me of the ule of reafen. More incapable than 
ever of refle@tion, | had not only given over the idea of 
vanquifhing my errors, but of hiding them allo, and yicld- 
ed toall my natural impetuofity, Punétilious, and ealily 
offended, like ell people who want education, and 
- goaded betides by the fecret thorns of jealouly, the only 
vice | was afraid fhould be feen, I was always piqued, or 
fhocked, or angry, and nobody knew why, 

{ Zo be continued, ) 
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HERBER T——dA 
(Continued from page 363.) 
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Ar length, however, as 1 was returning once ra- 
‘ther late from my ulual walk, he overtook me, and 
** faluted me in the Cayuga language: * Brother,’ [rid 
‘he, ‘can thy herd afford a draught of milk, or thy 
“‘ feldan ear of maize toa hungry traveller?’ * Yes,’ I 
** replied, ‘ and my habitation ihell fhelter thee from the 
‘¢ damp winds, and the dews of the evening.’ § Thou 
“art kind,’ returned he, ¢ yet I would not intrude upon 
“ thy ho(pitality, were I not in want ; but early this morn- 
‘ing, as | was crofling the creek that runs at the foot of 
‘yonder green mountain, the angry ftream, in its 
‘‘ ftrength, tore from my belt the calabafh that held my 
‘¢ little portion of hommony, and carried it away,’ * Thou 
** goeft often to that mountain,’ faid 1, ‘ doubtlefs, thou 
© poelt thither to pay homage to the new moon,’ ‘ Not 
‘fo,’ anfwered he, * but I go thither to pay homage to 
* the Great Spirit, who, when he blots one moon from 
“© the face of Heaven, illumines another to chear the nar- 
‘‘ row path of him, who journeys folitary by night.’ 


‘When we arrived at the houfe, {upper was ready, 
‘Sand, according to the Indian cuftom, we ate our meal 
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“in filence. When we had finifhed, he commenced the 

“ converfation: § In my journeys elong this way,' faid 

‘he, § Ihave frequently feen thee near aninclofure; | 

“ have fomgtimes feen thee in it weeping upon the flat 

* ftones, and {peaking to fome one in the yoice of dik, 

‘trefs, Tell me, ] pray thee, with whom thou con- 

* verfeft, and why thou art fo fed,’ With a fhower of 
** tears, | gave him a brief account of my forrows, ‘It 

*‘ is thy wife and child who lie there,' faid he, paufing a 

** little, ¢ it is to them thou-bewaileft thyfelf; they hear 

** thee ; they are pleafed with thy lamentations ; they an- 

{wer thee.’ § Ah, no!’ fobbed I, ‘ they that sre fhut 

** up in the grave, are deaf and infenfible,’ * Why, then,’ 

** alked he, ina firm tone, ‘ doft thou wafte thy days in 

** complaints that avail thee not ? Behold thoy haft {cea 
‘* but few winters, and the locks of thy head are white 
‘* as the fnows that drift upon the top of the Alleghanies, 
‘and thy life is fleeing from anguifh, as the pale leaves 
** of the wild rote from the north-eaftern ftorm,' ¢ Alas !' 
** demanded I, * how can I ceafe to weep; I have none 
‘to comfort me; I am quitgalone,’ * So am IJ,’ {aid he, 
© € yet thou feeft me comforted : but liften, and learn in, 
** ftru€tion from ared man of the wild, Like thee, | 
‘** have known profperous days, but the hand of misfor, 
** tune, which none may arreft, hath borne hard ypon me, 
** and thou now beholdeft me old and defolate, I hada 
** good and wile wife, and ftrong and beautiful children. 
‘“* My fields of maize, and my plats of beans, reached 
** farther than my fight could ftretch, My woods abound- 
“ed with the yellow plumb, the crimfon rafberry, the 
* blood-red itrawberry, and the purple grape; while 
“the fat bear, and the nimble deer rolled among the 
** fcented mandrakes ; my brooks were full of fifth, and 
‘on their banks wild fowl brooded in flocks—my neigh 
‘*bours envied my plenty, and in the pride of my 
‘heart I faid, ‘* my glory is great, I am exalted above 
‘my tribe,” but 1 forgot to be grateful to the hand 
‘that had raifed me, and my glory was of fhort dara- 
‘tion: the fountains of the fky ceafed to flow, and 
“my fields were parched up: the grain dried upon 
“the ftalk, and the leaves became as duft: the angel 
‘6 of difeafe arofe froma pool, whole /weet waters had 
*“ been ftolen by the fierce rays of the thirfty fun: he 
« pefled by my wigwam, and two of my children died, 
‘¢ Accompanied by my oldeft boy Tolala, I put my 
‘canoe upon the lake to get fome fith for my afflited 
“family, and witha bitter tongue I bemoaned mytelf: 
‘the tpirit of the flood heard my murmurs—he called » 
“ together his {trongeft winds: the boat was oyerfet far 
“from the fhore, and Tolala perifhed—-while the’ noily 
‘waves threw me againift a high barren rock ; I climbed 
‘its fteep fide, and from the top heard the war whoop 
‘¢ of a triumphant enemy, and jaw my wigwam in a blaze, 
‘Mad with prief and rage I plunged again into the 
‘¢ water and {wam to the land: 1] rufhed to the ruins of 
‘my dwelling, and there of all my boafted treafures, 
‘only beheld the fcalped and tomahawked carcafes of 
‘“my wifeand two laft little ones, ANNA, 





(To be contmrued, } 
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TO ETHICUS, 


New-York, May ig, 1796. 


MY DEAR FRIEND, 


As the time I can now {pare from the ordinary purfuits 
of life is very fhort, itis hoped this will {ufficiently apolo- 
gize for my being fo concife. , 
My mindis fomewhat relieved; yes, that fell fiend me- 
Jancholy, appears to be on his flight,and I hope foon will 
be chafed from my breaft---to what caule can I attribute 
this change, but to your kind letter--l am ufing my utmoft 


| 


endeavours td conquer this forrow, and will therefore | 


make an effort to be gay. 
A few evenings fince I wasin company witha fele& 


party of friends---the time was joyful---no pleafure in- | 


truded there that could force a blufh uponthe cheek of 
the moft religious perfon, the fong and merry tale went 
round, and all were fupremely happy. 

We broke up at an early hour, and J accoitipanied the 
amiable Jenetta homie, Beautiful indeed fhe is---furely 
Nature, when fhe formed this exquifite fair, intended to 
furprife all by an extraordinary effort of her fkill, and 
produce one that Would infinitely exceed all other pieces 
of her workmanfhip---if this was her intention, fhe has 
indeed fulfilled it, 

Perhaps you will fay I lavifh too much in praife of 
Jenerra, that I ama flatterer, &c, But I can affure you, 
that what I have here penned deviates not from truth, 
On the contrary, I have not paid her a juft tribute. I 
have been too {paring in my commendations, To defcribe 
her perfon accurately would beft fuit the pencil of the ini- 
mitable Hogarth,---You will fay that I have very foon 
forgotten Cranissa, I loved Crara indeed, and 
thought I fhould never find her equal, one pofflefled of 
beauty like her’s, I am agreeably miftaken, Jenerra 
far exceeds her. 

In my next I will give you an exa& defcription of the 


perfon that would be chofen for the partner of 
MELPOMENUS. 








en ate ee ae 
UNANIMITY. 


| em the faying of Antifthenes, that unity among the 
eountellors was the moft impregnable fortification of a 
fate. 

Micipfa, on his death-bed; admonithed his fons to beat 
unity among themfelves. By unity, faid he, a mole-hill 
will become a mountain, but by diilention a mountain a 
mole-hill. 

Many brooks meeting together in one, make a [welling 
and overflowing river; but the greateft river may be fo 
divided into rills or rivulets, a8 to render it no longer for- 
midable. | 

Men may agree and hold together in that which is cri- 
minal, havea firm heart, amerry heart, and but one heart 
in the groffeft profligacy, 
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UNEXAMPLED CRUELTY, 


A FRAGMENT OF THE REIC™® OF ROBESPIERE, 
re 
‘I HIE Y were feated at the table---the company was 
compoled of Monfieur De Pierpont, his daughter, and 
her aunt---** ‘Fhanks be to Heaven,”’ faid he, *‘that I have 
lived to behold this day, it commences my cightieth year ; 
[am extremely happy that I {till enjoy the company of 
my daughter, and that we live under a republican go- 
vernment---though every thing is {carce, my fortune is 
amply fufficient to fcreen us from want.”—‘* Ah my 
father !"’ faid Lucille, ** while you are happy I fhall be 


fu too!” 


She would have faid more, but was hindered by the 
door opening, anda party of foldiers entering, who im- 
mediately laid hold of the old man---He begged their rea- 
fons for doing fo, and was an{wered that he had confpir- 
ed again{ft the Republic, and was to be led to inftant exe- 
cution---Lucille afked, with tears, who was his accufer ? 
The oflicer replied that Robelpiere had decreed him a 
traitor---** Then there is no hope,’’ returned fhe, ‘* but 
I will follow to fupport him, for he is unable to walk 
alone,’’---She did fo--They arrived at the Place de la Res 
volution---This unhappy object of the tyranny of Robef- 
piere was tied to the plank, his daughter ftood by weeping 
---She was foliciting his bleffing, and wifhed fhe could 
leavethe world with him. 


Her aged father had juft imparted to her what fhe 
wanted, offered up a fhort prayer to Heaven, protefted 
his innocence of the crime laid to his c’aarge, when news 
arrived at the f{caffold that fhe muftallo ptepare for death 
---She liftened with pleafure to the intelligence, and the 
tear of joy gliftened on her theek---She had her withes 
accomplhifhed---She turned round to take a laft embrace 
of her father---but alas! beheld a headlefs trunk--- 
“ Agents of Satan!---Strangers to pity !”’ exclaimed Lu- 
cille---* are Frenchmen become devils in human fhape---” 
They bound her fo tight to the plank that fhe fainted, and 
recovered---in Heaven, 

; L. B, 

New-York, May 20, 1796. 








SESE CS PDP PD PP? ME 
ANECDOTE, 
Ar areview in Pruffia, a woman requefted the king 


to grant her fon, who was a private in the guards at PotI- 
dam, leave of abfence, that he might have an opportunity 
of viliting her, The king did not comply with her 
requeft, but upon his return to Potfdain, he informed the 
{uldier that his mother was in good health, and defired to 
be affe€tionately remembered to him. The following 
year the king was again in Pruffia, and the woman came 
agzin to requeft the fame favour, The king knew her 
immediaiely, andbefore fhecould fpeak a word, smiformed 
her, that her fon was well and would be very glad to fee_ 
her at Potidam, 


FOR 


THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION ; 
OR, INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE DE CA*I*A. 
UNFOLDING MANY CURIOUS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL PACTS. 


Lranjlated from the German of Tfchink, 


(Continued from page 367.) 


Heae the Count ftopped. The change of his counte- 
nance, which the recolle&ion of that fcene produced, 
gave me an ideaof the dreadful effeét which the fa& it- 
felf muft have had upon him and the fpetators, ‘* Let 
*‘us draw the curtain before this fhocking fcene!"’ I 
exclaimed, ‘and return tothe mafk, Did the ftranger 
** not difcover who he was?” 

* Yes, to the Lord of the caltle, of whom he dcfired 
*¢a private converfation in his clofet, which nebody 
** was admitted to, except father Eugene. However, as 
** both of them vowed eternal fecrecy, it is not known 
** who that ftrange apparition was,’’ ’ 

‘*¢ But did no perfon watth the mafk when he left the 
& caftle Pp” 3 

‘© No one had the courage to doit. The mafk return- 
** ed with flow and folemn fteps to the hall, was refpeét- 
* fully conduéted to the door by the Baron and father 
** Eugene, and dilappeared fuddenly.” 

‘And have you no fufpicion whothat ftrange being 
** may have been ?”’ 

‘* What I am able to guefs is very uncertain.” | 

** T think I can divine whom you lulpe&. The Irifh- 
‘¢ man P”? 

‘* Herefembled him in fize and deportment, however, 
‘ his voice was entirely different.” 

“QO! that can be difguifed. Only confider that it 
‘wasentirely his modeof ating. Even the mylterious 
veil which he drew around himfelf, is to me an additi- 
onal proof that my fuppofition is not unfounded,” 


‘Alas! I then owe him not only the happinefs, 
“but alfo the prefervation @f my brother, and have 
** committed a two-fold crime by having arrefted him.’’ 

“The Count relapfed into his former melancholy, and was 
filent. lattempted to amufe him by putting feveral quef- 
tions tohim: 

‘© Wes the wine which Charles offered to your brother 

really poifoned ? what became of Amelia's mother ? 
what of Lucy ? what was the fate of the néw couple? 

“ did no farther dilafter overcloud their happine!s }”’ 


tA 


© n~ 
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‘* A part of the wine was poured into the mouth of 
**a dog, whodied that very evening, amid dreadful con- 
‘vulfions, Amelia’s mother died a few months after 
‘© of grief, on account of the lofs of her fon, Lucy was 
** deprived of her reafon, znd Ferdinand lived three 
‘* years in happinefs with his Amelia at his eftate.”’ 

‘They have amply deferved the favours of fate; but 
‘* what interrupted after three years a happinels, which 
‘‘ oughtto have lafted for ever?” 

The Count’s countenance was vifibly overfpread with 
gloominefs, He remained filent, A violent emotion feem- 
ed to work in his foul. He attempted feveral times to 
fpeak, but could not utter a word, and exhibited a fight 
which touched me te the foul, 
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**O! my brother!” he exclaimed at length witha 
faltering voice, ‘* Why does the. recollettion of thee 
** feize me this moment with fo much vehemence ? Two 
** years are now elaplfed fince I ftrained thee the laft time 
**to my heart with fraternal affe&tion, while thou wert 
** {queezing my hand with weeping eyes, and faidft fare- 
** well, in three months we fhall mcet again! Alas} thy; 
‘‘ promife has never been performed; we never have 
*‘ feen each other again, and the wound which the lols 
‘© of thee has ftruck me, is ftill bleeding.”’ 

Tears fupprefied his voice, and heavy fighs of deep 
afli€tion befpoke the violence of the grief, which rent 
his heart. At length the working of his ruffled mind 
abated, and he was again able to continue his doleful 
tale, 

‘“ Ferdinand,” he refumed, ‘* went to Spain on bu- 
** finefs of great importance, ‘lwo months after his de- 
** parture, he wrote to us that he had formedan acquain- 
‘Stance with a Portuguele Grandee who had tome to 
** Spain on bufinefs, and of whom his next letter would 
‘“* give usa more fatisfa€tory account. Neither that let- 
** ter nor himfelf arrived, and the time fixed for his re 
*‘ turn was expired a long while before we heard the leaft 
‘tidings of him, At length we received a letter from 
‘© an unknown hand, which contained the affli€ting in- 
** telligence that my brother had been found dead in the 
** ftreet covered with many weunds, ‘This letter fell 
‘unfortunately into the hands of Amelia, who then 
** carried the firft pledge of her mutual love under her 
‘heart. An abortion was the confequence. The child 
‘‘ was born dead, and we trembléd for the life of its 
** mother.”’ 

Here the Count broke off. ‘I have now finifhed 
‘© my tale,” faid he after a fhort filence, ‘ Perhaps I 
*‘ have been more prolix in my narrative than] ought to 
‘have been; however the fate of two perfons fo dear 
‘*to my heart appeared to me fo important, that it was 
*‘ jmpoflible for me to be more brief. Forgive me, there- 
** fore, if I have trefpaifed too long on your patience,’”’ 

I fqueezed his hand affettionately, affuring him, with 
warmth, that he had rendered mea piece of fervice by 
his tale, for which I ever fhould be beholden to him, and 
we parted equally affeéted by the lamentable fate of his 
brother, 

1 was Wont to amufe myfelf frequently at night with 
my guitar, for which inftrument I always have had a 
great predile€tion, One evening | had played longer than 
ufual, It was already paft ten o’clock, and I was not 
yet tired of playing, drawing melancholy tones from 
the ftrings. Looking by accident out of the window, 
I difcovered that I had been overheard, The moon fhone 
bright and aflifted me to remark, that a female was ftand- 
ing in a window of the oppofite houfe, liltening atten- 
tively to my play. The liftner was a heavenly girl, clad 
in a white night-gown, which was overfhaded by her 
long black trefles. The fair one could not but obferve 
my taking notice of her, and itealing every now.and then 
an jnquifitive glance at her lovely form, but neverthe- 
lefs did not retire, 1 continued playing and fhe ftayed, 





A see RES 


8 
; 
4 
‘ 
: 





Ce ee ee 
* ee ; _ 
. . 





374 . THE NEW.YORK WEEKLY MAGAZINE, 


and at the clofe of the piece heaved an audible figh, 
The mufic cealed, and the retired, 
excited, and I enquired the following day of my land- 
lord who fhe was, when I was told that fhe was the or- 
phan daughter of a rich merchant, who, with her mo- 
ther, had been dead fome years fince, and at prefent 
was under the care of her uncle, who treated her very 
tyrannically,. 

** She refufed fome weeks fince,"' my landlord added, 
“a very advantageous match, but I do not know for 
‘ what reafon,’! 

I took the greateft pains to fee her the next day, but 
in vain! at ten o’clock at night fhe re-appeared at the 
The {cene of the antecedent day Was f¢- 





window, 
cated, 

Meanwhile the Count wasentirely abforbed in gloo- 
my melancholy; the vefliges of corroding grief were 
ftrongly marked on his countenance, Entirely taken up 
with his reveries and forrow, he avoided me and the 
converfation with men, wandeting about in retired and 
unfrequented places, and coming home late at night, 
or fhutting himfelf up in his apartment, Even in his 
dreams he was haunted by the idea of the melancholy 
fate of the Untnown, His fervant confefled to me, 
that he frequently ftarted up in his fleep, uttering 
{trange incoherent {peeches; 


His lamentable ftate of mind affliéed me feverely, I 
had already tried feveral means to cheer him up, howe- 
ver, as I obferved with great concern, without fuccefs. 
I communicated to him my noéturnal adventure with 
the young laay, and his curiofity being excited, he 
wifhed to havea fight of her, and I appointed him to 
come to my apartment atten o’clock at night. He came, 
but our beautiful neighbour did not appear, However, 
I had not played two minytes when fhe fhewed herfelf 
at the window. The Count feemed charmed with her 
lovely perfon, the furrows cf grief dilappeared fuddenly 
from his brow, and I read terenity and love ja his 
Jaoks. 

Although his lips did not con fefs the fenfations of his 
hezrt, yet his whole deportment be!poke plainly enough 
the change which had taken place in his mind. He 
appeared quite a new man, ‘The fight of that beauty 
had worked a miracle, which the moft affe@tionate 
efloris of frigndfhip had been incapable of effeGing. 
His cheerfulneis and his fondnefs for fociety returned, 
his former gloominets made room for a fofter melancholy ; 
he poke but very rarely of the Jrifhman, but more fre- 
quently of our fair neighbour. 

Thus fix days elapled; on the feventh I propofed a 
ride into the country ; however |. found it very difficul: 

to perfuade him toaccompany me, 

When we returned the following doy, our landlord met 
us with news which almoft petrified us, * Franciffa,”’ 
fsid he, ‘after whom you have fately enquired, has 
** been taken up, She is tufpetcted to have poifoned her 
** uncle, who has been found dead in his bed. Her fer- 
« vant has infermed againft her; the inqueit of the co- 


My curiofity was: 








*¢ roner, has confirmed her affertion, and poifonous drugs 
** have been found in Francilca's poffeflion ; very likely 
‘fhe will dic by the hands of the public execu- 
‘¢ tioner,’”” 

Our landlord had told us the truth, and what I and 
the Count thought impoflible, really happened, The 
rack extorted from the haplefs girl the confeflion of 
her crime, and fhe was beheaded eight days after her 
uncle’s death, I followed the trainin company with 
the Count, flattering myfelf with the hope of hearing 
her pardon pronounced at the place of execution, She 
was fitting in the cart by the fide of a prieft and drefled 
ina white garment, The horrors of the impending ex. 
ecution were ftrongly painted on her pallid, difordered 
countenance; her eyes were continually direéted at the 
crucifix, which fhe carried in her trembling hand, and 
every now and then moved to her quivering lips, and 
very rarcly fhe ftole a look at the {pe€tators, which 
fecmed to implore afiftance. I obferved pity and emo- 
tion on every countenance, on’ many faces confidence 
in her innocence and tears, YPhis confirmed ming and 
the Ceunt's hopes, 

At length we arrived at the place of execution. Hav- 
ing made her confeflion to the pricft, fhe was led forth 
by twoexecutioners. Her eyes, which ftill beamed with 
the hope of being pardoned, feemed to be in fearch of 
the meffenger of falvation, But when he did not arrive 
aftera long and anxious expeftation, her countenance 
was over{pread with a defponding gloom, and fhe a fked 
the exccutioner with a trembling voice, whether na 
pardon could be expe&led, No fooney had the fellow 
denied it, than fhe wrung her hands in an agony of grief, 
and exclaimed with dreadful emotion :—‘* Alas! then 
‘‘T am doomed to di¢ ignogently in the bloom of my 
§ life §” 

A murmuring arofe among the multitude, which grew 
louder and louder, The prieft went to her to peituade 
her to refign herielf to her fate; but her horror at the 
impending death rendered his endeavours frutleis, No 
fear of death can be more horrible than her’s was, 
However, her ftrugsles and abhorrence ferved only to 
encreafe the horrors of her doom, and the tuffeved her- 
felf at length to be perfuaded to fubmit with refignation 
to her fate, She placed herielf on the ftool, to wich fhe 
was tied falt, ‘The approach of the deciding moment 
commandey general filence. Her eyes were blindfolded ; 
the executioner unfheathed his {word, and fill her hope 
of pardon was unaccomplifhed, The multitude was 
ftanding in anxious, fileat ex peffation, Her head was 
ievered from her body, and the Count funk in my arins, 
uttering a loud {cream, o 

The dreadful {cene is {till hovering before my eyes, 
and the impreffion which it produced on ny mind never 
will be obliierated. 


The unhappy girl had been executed innocently, The 
Count, whom | had not feen the whole afternoon, gave 
imé that fhocking information when he came home at 
night, ‘The reel criminal,’ he faid, ‘* has been de- 
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tefted too late. The old man has been poifoned by the 
fervant, who placed the poifonous drugs in the drawers 
of her miftrels, in order to draw upon her the fufpi- 

cion, and the punifhment of the deed which fhe had 

perpetrated. She was. bribed by the mother of the 

young man to whom Francilca lately has refufed to 

‘* give her hand; but that very young man, who to- 

‘‘ day has witnefled her execution, and tafted the infer- | 
nal pleafure of a diabolical revenge, that very young 

man bas accufed himfelf, his. mother and the fervant, 

this afternoon, forced by the pungent ftings of pollut- 

ed conicience, A numberlels multitude are now going 
in proceilion to the place of execution, in order to fave 
the honour ofthe dead, and to remove the corpfe 
** from the place of infamy where it is interred,”’ 


{( To be continued, J 
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MORNING.——A FRAGMENT, 


ae 
a was a beautiful morning, the fun rofe and fhone 
on the verdant hills; the plowman went chearfully to las 
bour: he gathered his cattle together, and led them to 
the ftream;*the fky was ferene and clear, not a cloud 
darkened the horizon, not a breath of air ruftled dmon 
the trees or agitated the bofom of the water ; the lark had 
flown to meet the rifing day, and the birds filled the 
groves with delightful melody, Oh! nature how 
beautiful art thou, all {miling at the touch of {pring ’ 
With what delight doft thou fill the bofom of thofe who 
contemplate thy beauties and perfeétions! Not a fingle 
obje& appears defective to the fight, harmony prevails 
around, fuch diverifity exifts through all thy. fcenery, 
that wandering from place to place ftill the heart is en- 
raptured with delight; all is charming, whether we 
furvey the rugged clitf which threatens the ocean that 
rolls beneath, the lofty mountain towering to heaven, 
whofe top is covered with eternal fnow, or the'level 
plain waving with corn-ficlds and decorated with flowers. 
I had rambled along the banks of the Hudfon, pleafed 
with the furrounding profpeéts, when, animated by the 


charms of nature, 1 committed to paper the {cattered | 


thoughts which compofe this fragment. ‘The gentle 
reader wiil perhaps fay it differs from the general ftyle of 
compolitions which have the fame title, Pi€tures of dit 
tre(s or fcenes of woe did not trike my imagination. 
I leave to gloomy and defponding minds the pleafure of 
exciting fimilar fenfations in the butoms of thofe who, per- 
haps, might otherwife folace themfelves, tfke me, in con- 
templating the beauties of nature, 
O, P. 
New-York, May 14, 1796. 
<a 
EXTRACT, . 
Lire is fhort, its duration uncertain; and extrava- 
gance only would patiently expeét a defired blefling, | 
which aftivity and addre{s might prefently obtain, 
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MARRIED, 


Onthe 11th inft, at the friends meeting-houfe Mr. 
Samuet UNDERHILL, merchant, to Mifs Betsy Buck- 
Ley, both of this city. 

On Thurfday, the i2thinft, by the Rev. Mr. O'Brian, 
Mr. Tuomas Bennet, toMils Racnet Poory, both of 
this city, 

At New-Rochelle, on Saturday, the 7th inft. by the 
Rev. Mr, Bartow, Dr, Putrre Kerecras, of Jamaicay 
(L. [.) to the very accomplifhed Milfs Levina Geonaer, 
of that place. 

With years matur'd, may this refpeéted pair 
Serenoly pafs the rugged vale of life; 


Whilft a fair offspring blefs the ardent care 
Of the beft hufband, and mt loving wife. 


On Saturday evening laft, by the Rev. Dr. Fofte?, 
Capt. Davip Cuadeayne, to Milfs Parry Smitu, both 
of this city. © ' 

On Wednelday, the tith inf. at Bedford, (L. 1.) by 
the Rev. Dr, Livingiton, Mr, Cuartes Durysa, to 
to Mrs. Erizasetu Van Zaxprt, both of this city. 

On Thariday evening, the 5th inft. at Philadelphia, by 
the Rev. Dr. Pilmore, Mr, James Bocerr, jun, of this 
city, to Mifs Bersey Benezer, of that place, 

On Saturday (e’nnight, at Middlebrook, (N. J.) by the 
Rev. Mr. Barkley, Mr. Joun Cornet, of Long-ifland, 
to Mils Eriza Heserton, of that place. 


ahies 


METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS. 
From the 15th to the 21ftinft, 





Days ofthe} Thermometor obferved at Prevailing OBSERVATIONS 
Meuth. | 8, A: M. 1, P. M. 6, P.M. winds. On the WEATHER 
deg. s00deg. 100 deg. 100/8 1. 6. | 8. 4. 
May 15 | 67 70 65 75] 5. sw. 5. | clear cloudy do. 
16 | 60 69 70 w. do. do. | Kk. rn. thun.é&lit.cldy. cl, 
17 + 59 °65 25 58 75] weE.®. do. cloudy do. rain. 
18157 5° 60 58 NE. do. £. rain, do. do. 
19 | 56 50 63 5§ 50] N.do nw. | raincloudy muchrain. 
20 | 53 61 25 60 nw.dodo clear, Cloudy ¢lear. 
a 57 75 65 64 50 | w. do. sw. clear, do. do. 
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To Miss 


M ODEST Fate, each grace divine, 
A Il which in yourfelf combine, 

R ouze my heart with {weet alarms, 
Y ielding to refiltlefs charms. 


K IND, O gemle maiden proves 

I fhall then no longer rove ; ° 

N ever more at time’s expencé, 

CG sxafp at beauty void of fenfe. 

S mile, dear Girl,—regard thy Twain, 
L et: him not entreat in vain ° 

A 1 rude paflions then will ceafe; 

N ought but fove wille’er increale, 

D ecathlefs joy and eadlefs peace. } 


New-Yoax, May 23, 1796. 
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HABAKKUK BEMOANING THE DEATH OF MILKMAN TONE. 


F EW are the days which man can {pend on earth, 
Thofe feware full of forrow and of pain; 

And from the moment that he dates his birth, 

From that firft inflant grief begins ‘to reign, 


The world is fullof trouble and of woe, 

‘The fun of pleafure {carcely ever fhines ; 

From clouds of forrow fhowers of mifery flow, 
And man inagony his breath refigns. 


The helplefs infant, hanging at the breeft 

Of her, whe fings and kiffes him to fleep, 
Already feels that pain difturbs his reft, 

And tender nature gave him tears ——- to weep. 


My {welling eyes forget their nightly rei}, 

And wet my pillow withtheir burning tears—~ 

Pale gnawing forrow fills my aching breaf, 

And {carce a fingle ray of joy appears. 

Before the ruby fun was out of bed, 

And on this wicked world with {plendar fhone— 
With never ftumbling legs and fober head 

You ftarted off, and cried‘ here’s amilk— here's Tone '* 
Alas! how changeful is the lot of men ! 

On Monday morning, Tone with honeft pride 
Cried—‘‘here'’s yourfine fweet milk—fold it, and ther 
Went home to bed, and Tuefday ev ‘ning diced. 


The fummer‘s fun fhall gild the cloudlefs fkies, 

The winter‘s blazing fire thall cheerly burn— 

But you no more will meet my weeping eyes— . 
Wo more to Habakkuk re re return. 


Forgive my fobs! my brealt is full of grief, 
And I could fit all day and fob and figh, 
For fobs to for for forrow give relief, 
And tears give eafe to ev'ry weeping eye. . 


The times have alter‘d very mych friend Tone, 

Since they have hid your body under ground— 

For ance they would have plac‘d a friendly ftone 

To tell where afterwards you might be found. 

But ah! they fuck no tamb-ftone nigh your head, 
For tho’ with looking, I have ftrain‘d my eyes— 
(Excufe my fobs—pardon the tears I fhed) 

No tto—fto— ftone I found with, ‘* here Tone lies |" 














The coftly monument was made for kings, 
To cherith pride and feed ambitious fame— 
And when of noble worth, the marble fings, 
It cafts a byilliant luitre round the name. 


I am your monument, and this I'll fay, 

I honour merit and would kifs her feet— 
And tho’ I‘ye faults and often go aftray, 

Sweet gratitude I love and hate deceit. 


In all your ramblings round this world of guilt— 
Inall the griefs which God around you fpik— 

Jn all your troubles, frolicks and your fun, 

You (till had hopes, that when your race vou'd raq, 
Some grateful friend would blazen forth vour fame 
4nd fpangle honours round your worthy name. * 
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* This verfe is an imitation of fome lines of Goldfmith’s Deferted Vilage. | 









By me this debt of gratitude is paid, 
And at the thought, joy {parkies in my eyes, 
That, while to honour you, thefe lines were made, 
The praifes of your worth fhall rend the fkies 


















































HABAKKUR, 


May 17, 1799. 
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TO THE MEMORY OF ALBERT. * 


«© Young Ly-einas is dead!---dead ere his prime, 


** And hath notleft hys peer |" 
MILtTon 


A H why illufive Hope ere&t thy feat 
In the torn breaft of difappointed Man; 
Why bid him dwell on future raptures fweet, 
And diftaut fcenes of {patlefs pieafure plan. 
Sheen are the flowers thou feattereft in his fight, 
And foft the founds that melt upon his ear, 
While all the expeéted fubje&s for delight 
Clofe—clofe within his eager grafp appear. 


Ffonour and health arofy chaplet twine— 

Fair laughs young Jove in his exulting eye—- 
Whea Dsarn, the dread magician, gives the fign, 

** And all the vifionary objeéts fly '"" 
Nor fhining virtue—Ah! nor blamelefs truth 

Can from his unrelenting mandate fave ; 
For crown'd with honour, reftitude and youth 

The generous Aceset found a timele{s grave-—+ 
Fancy in every Gattering hue pourtray'd 

The objeéts that fhould blefs his fight once morc, 
Ana bright illufions round his bofom play’d. 

As flow the barque approach’d his native fhore. 


He faw paternal love with rapture weep, 
While fmiling friendthip kindled at his view 
But helplefs dequty welter'd in the deep, 
And all compaffion to her aid he flew. 
In vain his fire the lingering moments chides, 
In vain his heart with fond impatience beats, 
Unhappy man---for fate his wih derides--- 
Aveert in death's cold cave he only mects. 
& eoermtient 
Oh haplefs pair---ftill may the penfive mind, 
When fadly mufing on your wayward fate, 
Learn under every woe to be refign'd, 
And meckly the high will of Heaven await, 





ANNA. 


New-York, May 20, 1996. 
* Vide the fragment by L. B. inthe 45th No. page 365. 
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To tur Epiror, 
Sir, 


} lately inet with a curious epitaph on an-old maid, which requires a con 
fiderable thare of ingenuity to perufe with propricty, though the 
mede, when once difcovered, appears perfe€tly fimple, 


Your publifhing it, will mucl: oblige Your's 
A Constant READER. 


NE Artot Hisp L A Celi ®sbd Arr Enp Egs 

He ha D buton E is Suea Ndth A twaSinh E rl E gs 
He waS ALw Aysi N du Striou S anDthisw 
A sh E rcu Nni Nzwh Lleon EL E gsto O dst Illt 
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